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pentur. I observed that the high altar was much fre-
quented for an image of the Virgin. It has some rare
statues, as Paul ravished into the third heaven, by Fia-
mingo, and some good pictures. From this, we bent
toward Dioclesian's Baths, never satisfied with contem-
plating that immense pile, in building which 150,000 Chris-
tians were destined to labor fourteen years, and were then
all murdered. Here is a monastery of Carthusians, called
Santa Maria degli Angeli, the architecture of M. Angelo,
and the cloister encompassing walls in an ample garden.

Mont Alto's villa is entered by a stately gate of stone
built on the Viminalis, and is no other than a spacious
park full of fountains, especially that which salutes us at
the front; stews for fish; the cypress walks are so beset
with statues, inscriptions, relievos, and other ancient
marbles, that nothing can be more stately and solemn.
The citron trees are uncommonly large. In the palace
joining to it are innumerable collections of value. Return-
ing, we stepped into St. Agnes church, where there is a
tribunal of antique mosaic, and on the altar a most rich
ciborio of brass, with a statue of St. Agnes in oriental
alabaster. The church of Santa Constanza has a noble
cupola. Here they showed us a stone ship borne on a
column heretofore sacred to Bacchus, as the relievo inti-
mates by the drunken emblems and instruments wrought
upon it. The altar is of rich porphyry, as I remember.
Looking back, we had the entire view of the Via Pia down
to the two horses before the Monte Cavallo, before men-
tioned, one of the most glorious sights for state and
magnificence that any city can show a traveler. We re-
turned by Porta Pia, and the Via Salaria, near Campo
Scelerato, in whose gloomy caves the wanton Vestals were
heretofore immured alive.

Thence to Via Felix, a straight and noble street but
very precipitous, till we came to the four fountains of
Lepidus, built at the abutments of four stately ways,
making an exact cross of right angles; and, at the foun-
tains, are as many cumbent figures of marble, under very
large niches of stone, the water pouring into huge basins.
The church of St. Carlo is a singular fabric for neatness,
of an oval design, built of a new white stone; the col-
umns are worth notice. Under it is another church of a
structure nothing less admirable.s, Extir- testify, dispersedh patience,sso-the sides of .this court, the  chapel of  St.   Laurence,
